Wisdom and Destiny

avoid, for suffering there ever must be;
still does it rest with ourselves to choose
what our suffering shall bring. And
let us not think that this choice, which
the eye cannot see, is truly a very small
matter, and helpless to comfort a sorrow
whose cause the eyes never cease to be-
hold. Out of small matters like these
are all moral joys built up, and these are
profounder far than intellectual or physical
joys. Translate into words the feeling
that spurs on the hero, and how trivial it
seems! Insignificant too does the idea of
duty appear that Cato the younger had
formed, when compared with the enormous
disturbance it caused in a mighty empire,
or the terrible death it brought on. And
yet, was not Cato's idea far greater than
the disturbance, or death, that ensued?
Do we not feel, even now, that Cato was
right? And was not his life rendered

truly and nobly happy, thanks to this very
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